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that cheers, hot and uurefreshiug as it was. Home-
times " Koumisa," or fermented mares' milk, was
handed round, a drink of which the colonel and
Consul partook largely, but the violent attack of
indigestion that half a glass brought on deterred
me from ever drinking the stuff, which tastes
exactly like butter-milk gone bad. Thirst is a
sensation apparently unknown to "Russians, and I
never saw either the Consul or Pctroff drink wine
except when once, after a more than usually late
night, the latter opened a bottle of champagne tho
following morning in our honour, and to drink to
his speedy union with the fair Olga.

Moses and Co, had only contracted to bring us
as far sis Ourga, so we now set about getting fresh
camels for the journey to Kiakhta, n distance of
over two hundred miles. We wore not anxious to
prolong our stay in Ourga. One walk through
the city had more than satisfied our curiosity, and
the unsavoury whiffs that came in at our open
windows whenever tho wind was blowing from
the direction of Grolgotha, only made us the more
anxious to hasten our departure, notwithstanding
the kind and pressing invitation of our good-natured
friend and guide, Petroff, to stay a few days longer.

We procured camels with less difficulty than I
had anticipated, though not without a good deal of
haggling and discussion as to price with the greasy
old Mongol whoso property thoy were. The old
robber insisted on payment beforehand, and insisted
on its being made in brick taa, which gave us an
enormous amount of trouble and annoyance. Wo
managed it at last, with the aid of M. Shoolingin, a